e>k/ uch adoe 

Conuerting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no moe 8 
Of dumps fo dull and heauy, 

The fraud of men was euer fo. 

Since fummerfirfl wasleauy. 

Then figh not fo,<Scc. 

Prince By my troth a good fong, 

Balth. And anillfingermy lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft we! enough fora fliift, 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus, 
they would hauc hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as hue haue heard the night-rauen, 
come v\ hat plague could hauc come after it. 

Prince i ea mary, dooB thou hcarc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs Come excellent mufiqucifor to morow night we would 
haueitatthe ladie Heroeschamberwindow. 

B filth. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Prince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in loue 
with fignior Bcnedicke? 

C/a. O I,Balke on, Balk on,the foule fits.I did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. No nor I neither, but moil: wonderful, that (he fliould 
fo dote on fignior Bcnedicke, whome flic hath in all outward 
bchauiors feemd eucr toabhorre. 

Bene. IB poflible? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By mv troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it,but that (he loucs him with aninraged affefhon,itispafl the 
infinite ofthought. 

Prince May be flic doth but counterfeit, 

Claud, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godlcounterfcit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion,came fo neare die life of paffion as fhe difeouers it. 

Print 


about Nothing* 

4 Tr nce Why what effefts ofpaffion fliewes flic? 

Claud. Baite the hooke wcl, this fifli will bite. 

Leon. What effe&s tny LordJflic wil fityou,'you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claud. Shedidindeede. 

Brince How hovv I pray youlyou amaze me, I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible againfl all aflaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue fworn it had, my !ord,efpecially again B 
Bcnedicke, 

Bene. I fliould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes ittknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
uerencc. 

Claud. He hath taneth’infe<flion,hold it vp. 

Prince Hath fliec made her affe&ion knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fweares fhcc neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 


Claudio Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faies: (hall I,faics 
flie,that haue fo oft encountred him with fcorne, write to him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies flic now when fhe is beginning to write to 
him, for flieel be vp twenty times a night, and there will flic fit 
i in hifrfinockc,til flie haue writ a fliccte of paper: my daughter 
telsvsall. r J ° 

. Q‘ w ' Now you talk ofalhectofpaper,I remember a prety 
leB your daughter told of vs. r 7 

Leonato O when fhe had writ it, and was reading it ouer,flic 
found Benedickeand Beatrice betweene the flieetc 

Claudio That. 


atfierieit, that/heihouldbefoirnmodeflto write to one that 
flie knew would flout her, I mea/ure him, faies /he, by my own 
InmI/hould ^ ° U id flout lum, if he writ to me, yea thogh I loue 


Clan- Then downevpon her knees fhe falls, weepes, fobs, 
beatesher heart,teares her haire,praycs,cur/es, O fyyeet Bene- 

D 2 dicke, 




